from your path simply because your step might make
me unhappy. All I want to say is that we as a nation
can never become strong unless we are allowed to receive
the baptism of blood. Since the "Mutiny" of" 1857,
our political efforts have not been powerful enough to
bring us any beatings. We have forgotten what it is to
have broken heads and bullet-riddled bodies. That is
why these things have become mere bogies in our
sight. These lathis are helping to toughen our fibre. We
will not kill, but it is well that our own blood should
flow, and that we should become accustomed to enduring
violence even while we refuse to inflict it. And another
thing, Bapu. You are the foundation on which a strong
nation is being built. If I were certain that, by sacri-
ficing yourself, you would be able to rouse the desire
for freedom in the country even to the pitch of madness,
I would welcome that sacrifice. But, today, the country
is not strong enough to stand on its own feet and, if
anything happens to you, it will just collapse. So you
see, Bapu, you must give us the chance to shed our own
blood."

I do not know what effect my words had, if they
had any. But Bapu became very serious, and said not
a word thereafter.

And he did not fast.
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